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Comelhallwe goe along? >? . . . 

£»ter SirRichxrd Ratltjfe{ wit h the LerdRiuers' 

Gray and Vaughan^rifioners 
Rat.Comz bring forth cheprifoners* 
fiju.Sh Richard Rattiffe , let me teil thee this: 

To da.ythou (halt behold afubieft die, 

For truth for duty and for loyalty• 

Cray» God keepethe Prince from all the packe of you i % 
A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers* 

fii»-O PomfertyPomfret. O thou bloody prifbn 3 
Fatall and ominous tonoblePeares : 

Within the guiltyclofure ofthy walles 
Richard the fecond heere was hackt to death: 

And for more flaunder to thy difmall foule, 

We giue thee vp our guiltldfe blood to drinke. 

Cray. Now Margrets curfe is falne vpon our heads, 
For (landing by, when Richard (labdher fonne. 

<R«*.Then curft (he Hajhngs yhencutk (he Buckïngham^ 
Thencurftfhe Bdehard. O rcmemberGod, 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs. 

And for my filter and herprincely fonne 
Be fatisfied deare God withonrtruebloodï* 

Which as thou knoweft vniuftly muft be (pilt* 
^r.ComejConie^i^archjthe limit of your liues is out, 
. .i#fc»CG8* 

And take our leaues vntillwe.meete in heauen. <Exeunti 
Efiter the Lords tocounfeil. 

AQry?.My Iords at oncé, the cauie why we are niet* 5 
Isto determi né of the Coronation. 

. In Gods Name fay .when is ,this royall day'^ 

. E de Mo all'tbings fittmgibr that royall time? ; - 
fDar. It is, andyétinnomination. 
fiifhy To morrow then, I gefle a happy ame. 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord Pmetiers mirid hereïn ? * 
Who is moft inward widvchen» .h!e Duke? (his minch 
Ptjh .Why you my L mc thinks v on(hou! d fooneft know, 
Buc .Who I my Lord Hvekno - éach others faces : 

Rut for ouchêartSj he'knowes no more of mine, 

Jhen 1 of.yours: nar I no more of uis,then you of mine. 

Lord 


of Richard the Third. 
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Lord Hafii»gs ,you and he are neere in loue* 
jjffl. I thanke his grace, I know he loues méwel! 3 
But for his purpofe in the Coronation 
I haue not founded him ,. nor hedeliuered 
Hisgracespleafureany waytherein : 

But you my Lord may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behalfe Ilegiuc my voyce, 

Which I prefume he will take in 'good part. 

fiijb. Now in good time heerecomes the Duke himfelfe® 
' Enter (jlocefier. 

Glo. My noble Lord, and coufens all good morrow, . 
I haue beene long a fleepe, but now I hope 
Myabfence doth negledl no great defignes, 

Which by my prefencc might hauebeene concluded. 

'Buc. Had-not youcomevponyour kew my Lord, 
.Willtam L. Haflings had now pronounft your part: 

I meane your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo. TheamyX. Haflings } no man might be bolder? 

, His Lord (hip knowes me welland loues me well» 

„Hafi. I thanke your grace. 

Glo. My Lord of El te. 

Bijh. My Lord. 

Glo. When I waslaftin Hólborne, 

Ifaw gooddlrawberies in you Garden there, 

I doe befeech you (énd for fome of them. 

Bi(h. I goe my Lord* 

Glo . Coufen Bucktngkam, a word with you - 
: Catesby hath founded Hafiings in ourbufinefle. 

And finds the tefty Gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loofe his headere giueconfent, 

Hismaillers fonne as worfhipfull he termes icf 
Shall loofe the royalty of Englands Throane. 
ZWWithdravv yon hcnce myX.Ile follow you .Ex.Gle* 
Dar.Wc haue not yet fet downethisday pftriumph. 

1 o morrow in mine opinion is too foone: r 

For I my fclfe am notfo wellprouided, 

As clfc I would be , were the day prolonoed. 
n,n w . . Enytt*Bfo?ofEUe. ° (berries. 
^•Whcre is my L.Pmetiorylhzuc fent for thefe Rraw, 

G 'Haf. 



INI 





20 


30 


40 


50 


60 


70 


80 


90 







250 260 270 280 290 300 










































































